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45 The dyin 


g Voung - man, and the obdurate Maid, 
1 — 
A ſtrange and wonderful Relation of a Young-man 
that dyed for love about the mideſt of this Een Iune, with the Maids per- 1 
plexity for loſs“of her love, and how likely the is to dy for the ſame cauſe vs 


worthy the view of all young-men and Maids both in Country and 
City, delightful co all, hurtful to none. 


To the Tune of, Fancies Phenix. 
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Then do not p2ode mp moztfall fo 4 
Which fozceth me inceaſautlp, 
Tocryiweet love me or J dye, 


Cue you poung men and mafdens tair 
Foz unto pon A will now declare, 

And likes wife 4 will hear unfold, 2 
As true a tale as ers was fold, 


Ok a young man that oft did cry. a Maid. 
Sweckgranemeloweor elſe] ayes — Po Smet S r pour tutn in in in ban, 
| Without a cauſs pou do complain, „ 
Falr Palds J pꝛap peu lend am ear, W Young-men I know can counterfeit 
And peu the truth thereof ſhall bear, 


Us ſilly Patdens foz fo fp, 
But we their actions dodcfies 


Man. 


| AY Dear love do not obdurate p2obe, 
The young mans Complaint. 55 _ — — — — _ -— 

Dear love when ürſt A call name eye, So fþat Imp have peace aud ref, 

Upon fþy feature and veautp N To2 in thp lobe my heart dad fry, 


N bon _ yo Sweet yield relief or elſe I dy, 


And ol che le lmes coms tale a view, 
No damage there hp will inſue, 
Admit not pour lobe too oft to cry, 
Sweet yield Reliefe or elſe I dye. 


Ms And ſe&em tobe lobers compleat 
Wo 


AnI-*oth conlinue conftantly, Maid. 
Maids reply Then —— — — — pon care, | 
8 4. * Some thing to mitigate pan 
King tr your mind J will make known, 329 — rk 3 wil : — patn, 


Che lels you c mine the moze pour own, , Jf I map pzobe ps remedy 
Foz on that ſide J carnot hear, | Toufor = ſhall never d ye. i 
Pet thank pou kindly foꝛ pour fear, 2 Th 


Nocauſe all 3 caneſpy, Man. 


For to give credit to your cry. Then receive fhis kiſs mp dear 
or to give credit to your cr > Tin Jade the fn toon bare. 
Man. Jobe thee desrer fpen mylife, 


Dear Lobe chou lodgeſt in mp heart, AAIntendine co make thee my wille 
And from thence ſhall ne r depart, . 2 Ten thouſand times happy am IJ» 
Dꝛeed Cupit hath wounded we lo, That thou loveſt me affuredly. 
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E kept his time aw tour 
Pat ſhe pꝛobeda ( —— 
Per entertainment was harſh ind caurce 
And her repzoaches ten times wiſe, 
Farwel der heart this did he cry. 

Tis fox thy love that I muſt dye. 


Straight home he came aud went to bed, 


Uherenpon fancies fill he fed, 

And fog twolve dayes be there did ly. 
u grtbeous wo ano miſery, 

— eber and anon did crp, 

Tis for thy love that J muſt dye. 


Four lines apiece of the four following 


verſes,was found written in his own 
Trunck, fince his departure. 


His Complaint. 
p Dp heart is barder far ſhen flint, 
nd will not ſuffer Cupits plint, 
But vears his Arrowes back to love, 
Yard hearted fhon far canſt not love, 
My life is now tn Jeoperdp, 
Tis fox thy love that J muſt dye. 


And when J dye true lobers mourn, 
Deck all pour heads with wicherd cozn, 
Wear on each hand a ſable glove, 
To teftifle J dped foꝛ love, 
Tacclgun i in pe ſtreꝛs and cry. 

was for her love that J did dye. 


Then bear me ſoftly by her do:, 
And wiſh pour mourning bzeavs deploze, 
Ct p londlok dolon you gods abode, 


2 On her that kills him toꝛ her lobe, 
To ali the world go teffifte, 
Twas for her love that I did dye. 


Laff build my Tomb of labers bones, 
Ladd round about wiſh marble ſtones, 


N 


IAmediatelp in came ſhe aid, 
His Cofin made heart 15 dead, 


nd vs inqutre who there dio dy, 
2 That withtn chat houſe did ly, N 
283 She being fold wept bitter ly, 
to And ſaid | do deſerve to dye. 


2» And lance that hour continues fill, 
2 Bepond ary Pbyſittans skill, 
Der ſozrows dally do increaſe, 
Per burning feavozs do not ceaſe, 
52% She frets and grie ves unceaſantly, 
— Confeſſing ſhe deſerves to dye. 
2 men aud maids chat lobe intend, 
deſe lines unto por J commend, 
To tbole that love pou pꝛoda matt true, 
» » And do not change chem fo, a tety, 
Give eare to choſe that truch dofd tell, 


. © ; » 5 
Fo And ſo Ibid you all farwel 
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London, Printed for 7ohn Andrews, at | 
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